years previously, two of his fellow-officers had been suddenly converted to the monastic life by reading the story of Antony. The two ladies to whom they were espoused followed their example. Augustine realised with a profound astonishment that what he had trembled before as an Herculean task was being accomplished by unlettered men and frail women day after day within a few miles of him. When Pontitianus left them, Augustine took his soul in his hands, and faced the dilemma of his life. ' All my arguments were undone ; there remained but a speechless terror, for my soul dreaded as death itself to be taken from its customary stream which was bearing it to death.' Presently he cried to Alypius, who looked at him in silent astonishment: ' What are we doing ? What is this ? What hast thou heard ? The unlearned rise up and take hold of the kingdom of heaven ; whilst we, with all our learning, without heart, are slaves to flesh and blood.' He rushed into the garden, Alypius following, too agitated to think or argue. The supreme moment had come. It would be an injustice to the reader
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